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SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE... 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


We now learn that a German A two-masted schooner that Commander Byrd, in the Ant- 
firm wanted to ship gorillas to sank with a cargo of whiskey in arctic, has named his living quar- 
the U. S. on the Graf Zeppelin. 1342 is to be raised by an or- _ ters after a famous hotel. That 
It appears, however, that there ganization in North Carolina. will be one hotel in which no- 
was plenty of monkey business That's something for golfers to body will ever have to ring twice 
going on aboard without them. start worrying about. It’s get- for ice water. 

ting so that even Davy Jones 

A London paper expresses can’t keep anything in his locker. 
alarm over the report that Amer- 
ica produces a saxophone every 


Marion Talley says she has re- 
ceived over a thousand letters 
from persons wanting to sell 


forty seconds. Well, we gave And while we are on the sub- their farms and can’t understand 
them a chance to agree to a dis- ject. They’re not running beer why: they’re all for sale. Well, 
armament program and they over the border any more. owe understand. The owners 
wouldn't, They’re walking with it. want to go into grand opera. 
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Auntie (nearsighted)—Well, Mary, diet and sa have certainly worked wonders for you. 
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“Hello, dear—I say I'll be a bit detained in town to-night, so 


don’t trouble waiting dinner for me.” 


Helping Them on Their Way 


Under the spreading chestnut 
trees 
The village soft drink stands 
Are getting lots of trade these 
days, 
Employing many hands. 


Supplying to the tourist trade 
Tobacco and confections 
And red-hot dogs and soda pop, 
And quite a few directions. 
—R. C. O’Brien 


Under-Water Work 


One of the beauties of Venice 
is the inhabitants never know 
when a street is being torn up. 


The man of the hour in Mexico 
usually doesn’t last that long. 
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Fightin’ Words 


“You’re a dirty ape and for 
two cents I’d bust you in the 
eye!” 

“Say that again!” 

“You're a dirty ape and for 
two cents I’d bust you in the 
eye!” 

“What comes next?” 

“You're a four-flusher, a bluff 
and you're yellow!” 

“What was that?” 

“You're a four-flusher, a bluff 
and you're yellow!” 

“Listen, don’t slur your words 
together like that. Honestly, I 
could hardly understand you. 
Now say that just once more.” 

“You're a four-flusher, a bluff 
and you're yellow!” 

“All right. Go on!” 

“. .. And I’m going to grab 
you by the throat, you little 
shrimp, and choke you within an 
inch of your life!” 

“I’m sorry. I’m awfully sorry. 
But it’s no use! . . . You've got 
the build and the looks for this 
part, but your voice somehow 
doesn’t seem to fit. Maybe we 
can use you in another picture. 
... - All right, Solly!... I’m 
ready to test out the next one!” 

—Cuet JoHNnson 

















“How does this strike you? One-third gin, one-third coin- 


treau, one-sixth apricot brandy, a dash of lemon . . 


2”? 
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That College Touch. 


It was the first time I had ever 
gone up with Gregory, and I was 
a bit uneasy. We had hardly left 
the ground when I suddenly no- 
ticed that the mechanics below 
were waving a wheel excitedly. I 
nudged Gregory and pointed. 
“Damn!” he said. “I think we’ve 
dropped a wheel. Hold the con- 
trols for a minute, will you?” 

He clambered out of the cock- 
pit, grabbed something from a 
small locker and swung himself 
under the fuselage. A few min- 
utes later he returned grinning. 
“One of the wheels was gone,” he 
told me. “So I took off the other 
one and tied on a pair of roller- 
skates. We'll be all right.” 

Just then we heard an ominous 
cracking sound and the plane 
started to slip sideways. Gregory 
crawled out again and made his 
way along the wing. With a 
couple of yards of tape, my ma- 
lacca cane, and some string he 
fished out from his pants pocket, 
he repaired a strut that was about 
to give way. He had hardly re- 
turned to the controls when the 
propellor dropped off. This time 
even Gregory had to give up. He 
glided down and made a landing 
in an adjacent apple tree. I was 
pitched to the ground and lay 


reared, Winters TORRID OLB BUTTERS BRIDE'S NOSE! 
cheerfully examining the rudder RESTAURANT MAN 


of the plane for possible damages. 
“What did you ever run before 















After all, a woman is only a woman, but a good elevator boy 


you got this plane?” I demanded is often a smoke. However, “twig” this “lollapalooza”: 
weakly. “What’ll it be, sir, light or dark?” asked honest Jimmy Durante, 

“Nothing much,” said Gregory. a Sturdy Bootblack. “I’m not particular, dear,” replied Stencil 
“But when I was in college I 14356-A, the Absent-Minded Professor. “But please don’t give 
owned a 1912 flivver!” me the neck!” You have been listening to Rudy Levine and his 


—Raovt Biumsere Connecticut Levies, broadcasting nightly from the Villa Levine. 


Queen Summer 


Summer reigns o’er field and 
stream, 
Summer reigns on land and sea, 
Summer reigns the world, su- 
preme ; 
But summer doesn’t reign for 
me. 
Go I to the woods or shores, 
Summer doesn’t reign—it pours! 














Then there’s the one about the 
unaccommodating bouncer who 


wouldn’t put himself out for any- 
body. 





The horseback cop who commandeered a tazi. 
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hand who made the mistake of taking his 
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Just a Quiet Little Diary 

Monday: Murdered Pollard 
very ingeniously. Shot him 
through the heart in a room in 
which all doors and windows 
were found locked from the in- 
side. Left revolver with his fin- 
ger-prints on it to make it appear 
suicide. They will never guess. 

Tuesday: Killed Mrs. Pollard! 
It was a cinch. Everyone will 
think she was fixing the gera- 
niums on her fifteenth-story win- 
dow ledge and fell out. 

Wednesday: Stole the Pollard 
diamonds. The servants will find 
them gone from the safe without 
a tell-tale finger-print or other 
clue. They are worth $500,000. 

Thursday: I have slain Detec- 
tive Flannagan who came to in- 
vestigate the Pollard murders. 
The papers tomorrow will say: 
“Detective killed in accident. 
Automobile ,explodes after he 
leaves the Pollard apartment.” 
Poor fools! Only I know the 
secret. I planted a time bomb in 
his car. 

Friday: Again I have struck! 
This time it was Jimson, the Pol- 
lards’ butler, who turned out to 
know too much. Tomorrow morn- 
ing Jimson will be found in the 
butler’s pantry dead with a knife 
in his back. 

Saturday: Knocked off*-work 
for the day, and what a success- 
ful day it was. Believe me, if I 
can only think up enough thrills 
for the coming chapters this 








mystery novel is going to be a Tatxie Director—Your lines are, “Help! Help!” Can 
knockout! —Parke Cumminas you remember that? 


First Come 


“You must wake and call me 
early, call me early, mother 
dear; 

Call me early, call me often, call 
me so I’ll surely hear; 

Please be sure and -call me, 
mother, call me while it still is 
dark ; 

I am driving to the city, and I 
want a place to park.” 


—R. C. O’Brien 





She—Is your wife haying any 
success in learning to drive the 
car? 
, He—Well, the road is begin- 
Calling a cab for one of the tenants of the Ritzmore Apartments. ning to turn when she does. 
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“Listen, Off’cer, got a clove on you? I don’t want my wife to know.” 


Who is George Bernard Shaw? 


Ever since “Strange Interlude” was closed by 
the police censors there have been rumors filtering 
into Juper through the office filter that the shaving 
orgy in the eleventh act was to blame. Being an 
intimate friend of Edgar Davis, that he is the 
backer of the production and sunk more than a 
million and a half in it under the name of Sher- 
wood Anderstein, why here is the whole dope in a 
paper bag. Davis and I was practically brought 
up together, though we both hated the convent and 
always pouted in unison when the Mother Superior 
made us mind the rubber 
plants on the evenings 
they held a big dance 
down at the logging 
camp. But we both kept 
our eyes peeled with our 
pocket peelers for the 
big chance. Well, Davis 
got his, but on the eve 
of the production of 
“Strange Interlude” he 
fell out of a gravy boat 
and broke his Dunhill 
pipe. This meant that 
I had to sacrifice hun- 
dreds of thousands of 
dollars in contracts and 
step in to fill his shoes 
at the last minute. I de- 








cided to fill them with apple-sauce, but the languid 
comestible kept escaping through the eyelets and 
I caught cold wading around in the saucy shoes. 
I was taken to the hospital over the livery stable 
on Evans Street and Saul Chatsworth took my 
place, sacrificing millions of dollars in contracts for 
friendship’s sake. Between the three of us the 
loss in contracts was something like eleven million 
dollars, but after all it was only Auld Lang Syne, 
was it not? Yeh, Auld Lang Syne, you should live 
so it was Auld Lang Syne, in a pickerel’s patooter. 

Oh, but where was I, 
said she, overcome with 
dainty confusion. Oh, 
yes, the shaving scene. 
Well, it came about in 
this wise. During a 
rehearsal Constance ° 
Nymph, our leading lady, 
had suddenly gone beaver 
and began building a dam 
across the stage com- 
posed of corned beef on 
rye, Russian -dressing, 
lettuce, and diced Ber- 
muda onions. As _ she 
worked she hummed 
snatches from Rubin- 
stein’s Karlsbad im Zim- 
mer (Carl is Naughty in 
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Summer). We watched her fasci- 
nated, and as she straightened up 
with the words, “Rubinstein’s— 
From a Sandwich to a National 
Institution,’ the cast went ber- 
serk and broke into George Gersh- 
win’s theme song ““Georgy-Orgy.” 
And before you could call on St. 
John the Divine Ervine, the stage- 
hands had built an orgy set, un- 
shipped the razors, and we had 
the punch finish for Act XI we 
had been hunting for. 
Everything went well until 
opening night. That night, in 
Act XI, as Constance Nymph was 
delivering her thrilling speech to 
the cucumbers of the Sultan's 
harem—you know, the one that 
begins “Wool, wool, I think I'll PatTiENT (reviving)—The joke is on you, gentlemen. I 
cotton to you after all’’—she no- haven’t got a cent. 
ticed a masked beaver amongst 
the brass in the orchestra. Over- 
come with beaver-love, she hur- 
dled the footlights and sank with- 
out a ripple into the bass horn, 
obviously bent on keeping her 
beaver-tryst. She kept it. The 
audience kept their seats. The , 
management kept their money. //// 
And the riot got three columns in //J jac oF 
the morning papers. Z \TaxieRny 
The photograph on page 6 was / 
taken just before the detectives / 
of the vice squad pinched the cast 
and the producers. Constance is ——— 
shown saving—pardon me—sown 
shaving—just a minute, please— 
sown saving—this is a picture of me, 
Constance giving the male lead 
a shave while Lord Athol, play- 
ing Pamela’s mother, is manicur- “Hall of Taxidermy. Heavens!—no wonder the place is so stuffy.” 
ing his hands. In the _ back- 
ground are Donald Benchley and 
Roberta Ogden Stewart, also ac- 
tors and both drawing full salary. 
This remarkable photograph was 
secured by the pantryman of the, 
company, who had the presence 
of mind to snap the shutter of 
his camera just as the show was 
going down for the third time. 
And now that you’ve found the 
way, Mrs. Dembitz, don’t be so 
strange; let’s see your schnozzle 
around here once in a while. 
—S. J. PeretMan 





















Vacation Ditty 
The rain is raining all around; 
Vacation days are damp; 
It rains a lot on many folks, 
But mostly those who camp. - 
—R. C, O’Brizn Insomnious broker counting sheep. 
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AMONGST THOSE ARRIVING TODAY 





“"urry it up, Bert. There’s the Statue of Liberty.” 
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For a Good Girl 


Dear maid who held my heart in 
thrall, 
In this wild age of dissipation, 
You stand aloof, untouched by all 
Contamination. 


Your mien is modest and demure; 
You don’t mascara, rouge or 
henna; 
You go to dances trailed by your 
Duenna. 


In this Jazz age you have no part. 
All this, and more, I’ve got to 
hand you, 
And that—Why not be frank, 
dear heart?— 
Is why I canned you. 


—E. S. Jacosson 


When Else ? 


“They must drive their cars 
only at night.” 

“Who?” 

“Why, these people that park 
all day.” 


They say Mr. Sinclair is brush- 
ing up on his pharmacy while in 
jail. At the end of his term 
he should be able to make pretty 
good sandwiches. 


“But, Delia, you told me you 
were a fancy cook.” 

“T am a fancy cook, mum—an’ 
this is something I don’t fancy 
doin’ !” 









ae inde 


“4 NOCTURNAL PROWLER 





Here y’are, apprentice barbers, a pair of clippers, scissors, 
a comb, a brush, and a copy of Juver, all for a buck. “Heys 
I don’t like the ring of this quarter!” growled Schultz the Shop- 
keeper. “Whaddya want for a quarter?” cracked Mr. “Average 
Customer,” “a peal of bells?” Pass me yer powder-horn, Natty 
Bumppo, and we'll show these red varmints what a couple of 
DeWitt Clinton boys can do. 


Epitaph 
Here lies the body 
Of Isadore Cohen. 


His auto stopped quickly, 
But he kept on goin’. 


One thing can be said in praise 
of Chicago gangsters . . . they are 
helping to rid Chicago of gang- 
sters. 


Carrots—I think it is going to 
rain before night. 
Spinach—Gosh, I hope not. I 


Mr. Dubb is about to join the hole-in-one club. want to water my garden. 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF THE BOOBUS INTELLIGENTSIUS 


The Sophisticate’s little boy who wanted to grow up to be President. 
10 
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Time to 


heh—makin’ a little opening here, the ventila- 


Certainement 


itt—You don’t even know 


Prisoner (sheepishly )—Heh 
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“The difference between Ameri- 
can and English heavyweights is 


are still in the ring. 


this: 


AO 


The theme 


song of the French Revolution. 
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Witt—Sure I do: 
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The Loon 
But for our old friend the Loon, 


Who hoo-hoos nightly at the 





mind 
It’s easier for one to find 


moon, 
It might be difficult to trace 


Types amongst the Human race. 
But with this feathered nut in 


mortal 
Who so inanely loves to chortle. 


Excuse for antics of the brain 

One otherwise could not explain. 
So let us rather cheer than chide 
The Loon who thus has glorified 
A stunt much practised by the 





That’s even better than last week’s with 
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OVER THERE! 















































Being a Good Snob Is Not So Easy 


y the time this page appears, the blessed Com- 
B mencement season will be about over. Ten 
thousand silly things will have been said in 
baccalaureates, valedictories, orations, disquisitions, 
dissertations and banquet speeches. It seems a bit 
unfair, therefore, for everybody to be picking on 
Professor Bobby Rogers for what he said to the 
seniors at Massachusetts Tech. But it really was too 
good. He threw the old Horatio Alger stuff right out 
into the Charles River, and advised each graduate to 
“be a snob, marry the boss’s daughter instead of 
his stenographer, dress, speak and act like a gentle- 
man, and you'll be surprised at the amount of murder 
you get away with.” 

He said “You cannot go on the assumption that 
you are as good as the rest of folks. You should 
take the attitude that you are a damned sight better.” 

Nor did he neglect the small details; for example: 
“Never buy a suit of clothes unless you can buy one 
with an extra pair of trousers. Have one suit of 
clothes pressed every week.~ Never buy a pair of 
shoes unless you buy shoe trees for them. Never 
wear the same collar at night that you have been 
wearing in the day time at your work . . . Join a 
good club. Don’t hang around restaurants and hotels 
and one-armed joints. Eat like a gentleman, de- 
mand good service at your club, and, above all, be 
with gentlemen . . You must set before yourself 
a definite plan to be a ruling person. Be superior, 
act superior. Talk like it. Think like it.” 

The trouble with all this is (a) that Rogers is 
absolutely right; (b) that not one college graduate 
in a hundred has the brains and background to take 
this advice intelligently and apply it without be- 
coming something worse than a snob, and that is a 
cad; (c) if our colleges every year turn out several 
hundred thousand members of the ruling class, who 
will be left to be ruled? As W. S. Gilbert sagely 
said long ago, “When everyone is somebodee, then 
no one’s anybody.” 


The Boon of Research 
* ne of the most appalling employment problems of 
the age,” says Dr. Arthur D. Little, “would have 
faced us if it had not been for the research conducted 
during the past thirty years. Ten million new jobs 
have been created,” he says, by “the incessant ques- 


tioning of nature by the experimenter.” And yet there 
are not, by his estimate, more than one hundred thou- 
sand persons in the entire world who are busy with 
real scientific research. 

The research laboratory, says Dr. Mees of the 
Eastman Kodak Company, hag become “the princi- 
pal weapon of competition between manufacturers.” 
Chemists, according to W. E. Emley of the Bureau of 
Standards, can do far more for the farmer than legis- 
lators can. And Dr. Ellwood Hendrick stresses the 
undoubted fact that many business men have not yet 
found out what research is. 

Too many business men still think that the way to 
handle a research worker is to tell him what you want 
him to prove, and then sit on his neck until he proves 
it—of course firing him if he fails. Pure research is 
of a quite different order. Pure research starts not 
with a theory but with a collection of facts and fol- 
lows where they lead, often to utterly surprising 
goals. It may indeed result in that tragedy described 
by Spencer as “‘the murder of a Beautiful Theory by 
a Gang of Brutal Facts.”’ But out of a thousand ex- 
periments inevitably comes the one that suddenly 
illuminates a whole new vista of knowledge, and the 
pure research melts into applied research and gives 
us a vacuum tube, a Bakelite, a Duco. 

“Research,” says Dr. Mees, “does not yet cost as 
much as advertising, but the cost is of the same order 
and is increasing quite as rapidly.” 


That Split Infinitive 


"= of the many things we like about Mr. Hoover 
is his bold use of the split infinitive. A letter 
from him is quite likely to contain such a phrase as 
“it is a pleasure to most cordially wish you success.” 
The split infinitive is 4 useful and expressive device. 
It comes quite naturally to the mind, even to the tip 
of the tongue. But we ourselves haven’t the moral 
courage to blurt it out. We dodge round it, some- 
times with a good deal of clumsy foot work. And 
we honor the President for thus tweaking the beards 
of the pedants and pundits. Wasn't it Webster— 
Daniel not Noah—who, when rebuked for a gram- 
matical error, replied, “Young man, when the 
English language gets.in my way, it doesn’t stand 
a chance”? Language lives and changes as men’s 
moods change. Our times demand speed and the 
split infinitive is often a short cut. Let her rip! 


B. J. WW: 
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concluded another of those metropolitan tourna- 

ments in imbecility known as a dance marathon, 
in which some thirty couples recruited from the rail- 
road junctions and ashheaps of New Jersey and 
Pennsylvania and urged on by a purse of money 
danced one another into hogsheads of perspiration 
and physical collapse with all the oafish assiduity of 
a Socialist running for President. One by one, as 
the days and weeks chased by, the couples, frothing 
at the mouth, went under and had to be carried off 
the floor on stretchers, to the loud applause of the 
followers of Christ sitting in the arena, until finally 
the last remaining duo was declared the victor and 
given the prize, which would pay for perhaps half 
its consequent doctor bills. 

As there was nothing in the theatre that seemed to 
call for my professorial attention during the final 
weeks of the Madison Square foot-fight, I hied me 
to the scene and surveyed the show. To call it a 
dance marathon was like calling what you get in 
Hoboken beer. Of all the jazzers on the floor only 
one couple made any effort to enter into what is 
commonly regarded as dancing; the rest devoted 
most of their time to physical antics that, however 
debilitating, could be termed dancing only by some- 
one unfamiliar with the English language. The 
couple alluded to—the program identified them as 
Jimmy Priore and Jeanne King, of Garfield, New 
Jersey,—were excellent hoofers that bear investiga- 
tion by one of our music show impresarios. But 
their rivals were a sad lot, poor, bedraggled boys and 
girls from back of hinterland glue-works and gas- 
houses whose dead legs and dead feet sought vainly 
to muster up a vague semblance of Jimmy’s and 
Jeanne’s equally weary but none the less brave grace. 

Among the folks who dropped out early in the 


I Madison Square Garden there was recently 
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contest were a couple billed as Mr. and Mrs. Meyers. 
Papa Meyers was a bow-legged little man of about 
thirty-eight summers; Mama. Meyers a two-hundred 
pounder of perhaps the same age who draped her- 
self upon Papa like a ton of lead. For almost a 
week the Meyers family kept heroically at it, drip- 
ping like a couple of bedeviled ice-wagons and offer- 
ing each other audible words of encouragement and 
cheer. But the flesh proved weaker than the spirit 
and soon the Meyers legs were beheld wobbling and 
the Meyers eyes popping and the Meyers mutual 
encouragement and cheer fading. They had to be 
carried off by a derrick. 

The dance marathon, however, was not the only 
divertissement offered for the price of one ticket. 
By way of tickling the Neronic customers, there was 
also a rocking-chair contest to determine what jack- 
ass could rock longest and so go down into history 
as the rocking-chair champion of the world. The 
champions, up to the time of the recent great con- 
test, were, it was announced, Mr. and Mrs. Meyers, 
of Russia. (The Meyers family in its various 
branches is apparently the biggest damphool family 
in existence.) The Russian Meyers were also en- 
tered in this contest and retained their proud title. 
But they were not the only world champions to hold 
onto their cherished and enviable glory. There was 
also “Shipwreck” Kelly. Mr. Kelly, we were peri- 
odically apprised by the announcer, was the world’s 
champion flagpole stander. It is Mr. Kelly’s boast 
that he can stand on top of a flagpole longer than 
any other white man on earth. His records, I for- 
get; I was eating peanuts when they were heralded 
and I make so much noise eating peanuts that I can 
never hear what anyone is saying, however over- 
whelmingly important. So I don’t know whether it 

(Continued on page 31) 





Theatre 


“Decision” (49th Street)—Miserable “Hold Everything” (Broadhurst)—A 
tripe. show that will serve to pass an evening 
ls Mere” (Alvin)—Some  *S7eeably. 
amusing moments lighten up a routine “The Jade God” (Cort)—Terrible. 


— re , one “Chinese O’Neilll” (Forrest) —Even 
The Love Duef Barrymore 5 
jency of Ethel wasted 


i ungarian ‘ “She Got What She Wanted” (Wal- 
cringe = lack’s)—Not any better. 
of the things thet haa made an otherwise “Fallow “Thru” (46th Street) —The 
dull phe gay. - current outstanding show of its kind. 


“Skidding” (Bayes)—Homely drivel. “Brothers” (48th Street)—The film 
“Grand St Follies (Booth) —The cabot, Lytell, in a junk dish. 

boys and girls are not particularly en- “Stepping Out”’ (Fulton)—A cheap and 

tertaining this year. heavy attempt to be naughty. 


Digest 
“The Camel Through the Needie’s “Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—Dr. 
Eye” (Guild)—The Theatre Guild puts  Drinkwater’s most entertaining contribu- 
on a discreditable one. tion to the theatre. 
“The Perfect Alibi’ Gieghiend—he “The Little Show” (Music Box)—It 
mystery plays go, it is pretty fair. eh more than many a 
“The New Moon” (Imperial)—A musi- je 
cal comedy that hasn't forgotten that “Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—Prof. 
singers should be able to sing. Cantor continues his diverting cutting- 
“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—One of the  "P- ? 
season's better light comedies, wi i, i Fivmeetd) rw 
Francine Larrimore at stage centre. t droll comedy by : ma 
With Caene unfortunately three year. 
thousand miles away. . ‘ 
“Journey’s End” (Miller)—A war “Courage” (Ritz)—Lugubrious mush. 
play with points to commend it, and “A in Venice” (Shubert)—Tom 
admirably acted. Healy injects gayety into it. 
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Gone—and Quite Forgotten 


Good-bye to the good old days 
when Pope-Hartford and Stevens 
Duryea led the field; when motor- 
ists dressed the part in goggles, 
tall linen dusters and unlovely 
veils, and automobile horns 
looked like ear syringes. 
Good-bye to the embryo mechanic, 
rushed post-haste from the wagon 
shop around the corner in a last 
forlorn attempt to make the iron 
horse “git up and git.”... And 
good-bye to the time when the 
town dare-devil careened crazily 
down Main street at fifteen miles 
an hour, stirring up great clouds 
of dust and scaring peaceable folk 

for miles around.... Farewell, 

too, to the almost forgotten era 

when you rode in one of “them 
new-fangled contraptions” if you 
had the time, money and forti- 
' tude—but used a horse and 

wagon if you had to be at a cer- 
tain place at a particular time. 
Yes, good-bye to the good old 
days. The days when three cars 
j on one street at one time consti- 
tuted a traffic problem. 


i —A. W. Kniaeut 
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As prominent as a watch chain 
in an old-fashioned family group. 


: Among those Similes 


“A sentence with ‘dismantle.’ ” 
“I gotta love ‘dismantle’ I 
die!” 
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It Never Fails 


When the neighbors battle, 
And the words fly fast, 
And you know, all evening 

It is bound to last; 
Don’t knock on the ceiling, 
Don’t tap on the wall; 
They won't pay attention; 
No, they won’t at all. 


long, 


They don’t mind a neighbor, 
Or a neighbor’s knock; 

They will keep on battling 
Hours, by the clock. 

Try a different method; 
Ring their bell, and see 

They will stop because they think 
It is company. 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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HERE is good news in town and you'll find it at 

I the Avon Theatre. It bears the name, “Strictly 

Dishonorable”; it comes from Preston Sturges; 
and if it doesn’t tickle you, you are a fool to trust 
this department further for guidance. Expertly 
written and expertly played, we have here a fresh 
and jovial comedy that again makes theatregoing a 
pleasure and reviewing something distinguishable 
from garbage incineration. 

An outline of the plot of the piece would doubtless 
lead you to believe that the above encomium was 
based upon a deplorable consumption of alcoholic 
liquor. A Lothario covets a sweet one, persuades her 
with evil intent to spend the night in his rooms, finds 
out—after a kiss—that she is pure and innocent, is 
seized with contrition, dashes from the bed-chamber, 
and the next morning proposes holy matrimony to 
her. No, I am not joking; that, by God, is actually 
the plot! But the playwright has done wonders with 
it. With a rare eye to character, with some very 
excellent observation and with a sure humor, he has 
managed to convert it into a thoroughly happy thea- 
tre evening. His final act slips somewhat and de- 
scends momentarily to banality, but in the aggregate 
he has confected a comedy as lively, as engaging and 
as genuinely honest as any that has come this way 
in some time. 

Brock Pemberton is the producer and the company, 
from the charming Muriel Kirkland to the competent 
Messrs. Anthony, Heydt, et al., is a delight. 

The theatre at its poorest is, on the other hand, 
made visible in “A Strong Man’s House,” at the 
Ambassador. I do not allude to the theatre of such 


By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





obvious tripe as “A Comedy of Women,” “Jerry for 
Short,” “Getting Even” or “Great Scott,” for that 
isn’t the theatre at all but rather only a presumptu- 
ous and pathetic apeing of the theatre. What I mean 
is the theatre that essays to make something of itself 
and hasn’t the slightest capacity for the business. 

The author of “A Strong Man’s House,” Lee 
Wilson Dodd, plainly tried to write an honest and 
sincere play. The producer, the M. John Tuerk, 
plainly tried to do something that would be a credit 
to him and to his mama and papa. And the acting 
troupe, headed by the Mlle. Nash, plainly took their 
jobs in the belief that they were going to make names 
for themselves in-what they considered to be a meri- 
torious dramatic manuscript. But, for all their as- 
piration, the M. Dodd, the M. Tuerk and the Mlle. 
Nash and Co. managed in combination only to make 
sorry mock of the theatre, for the presentation, in 
every way and from every point of view, is a miser- 
able dud. 

The play itself not only shows no gift for sound 
dramaturgy but reveals a theatrical mind so stereo- 
typed that the clichés bump against each other dur- 
ing the evening with the frequency of dancers in a 
German beer hall. A number of the lines are rich 
with the juices of unintentional travesty as, for ex- 
ample, one character’s straightfaced suggestion, after 
a family conference, that the coffin of the deceased 
father be placed on view in the blue drawing-room as 
opposed, one is permitted to imagine, to the pink, 
yellow, Nile green or opal drawing-room. As for the 
acting, worse has not been seen on the local stage in 

(Continued on page 26) 
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“Candle (Empire)—Trifling 
comedy ada from the linese. 
“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avon) — I 
heartily commend it to your notice. 
“Rope’s End” (Masque)—Even though 
murder plays may have become tiresome, 
this’one will hold your attention. 
“Murder on the Second Floor” (El- 
tinge)—But this one certainly won't. 


“The Crook’s Convention” (Forrest)— 
Claptrap. 
“A Man’s House” (Ambassa- 


dor)—Chaotic and dismal attempt at 


“Philadelphia” (Mansficld) — Heavy 
attempt at satire. 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) —By 
all odds the best of the season’s musical 
shows. 

“It's a Wise Child” (Belasco)—Sone 
laughs that hit below the belt. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore)—One of 
the better comedies, skilfully played. 

“Sketch Book” (Carroll)—A revue 
with some originality. 

“Almanac” (Erlanger)—Amusing in 
spots. 


“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—Blacka- 
moor vaudeville with moments of enter- 
tainment. 


“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—A comedy 
not without {ts humors. 


“Scarlet ’? (Morosco)—A rehash 
of “Madame X” and “Mary Dugan.” 
Cheap stuff. 

“‘Journey’s End” (Miller)—A war play 
with points, but not the masterpiece 
they've told you it is. 


“Little Show’’ (Music Box)—Little but 


ta Express” (Liberty) — More 
— ‘o be commented upon next 
week. 

“The Commodore Marries” (Plym- 
outh)—A meritorious comedy. See it. 

“Soldiers and Women” pes 
murder. It is generally obvious st 

“The Street Sinyer”’ ~ i - 
ferior musical comedy. . 

“Show Girl’ (Ziegfeld) — Somebody 
must have stolen Florenz’s three-leaf 
clover. It’s a pretty poor show. 

“The Big Shot” (Royale)—I'll get 








playwriting. amusing. around and have a look at it shortly. 
; aos : “Sweet Land of Liberty” (Knicker- 
nt eae The Provinee- ocker)—To be reviewed next week. “Street Scone” (Playhouse) —Life ina, “Seandale” (Apollo) —See next week's 
“Howk telend” a ongacre) — More “Remote Contre” (48th Street) — New York flat-house. An interesting  'S¥°- 
muda eatin anil Strained murder mystery. exhibit. “Many Waters” (Elliott)—Same here. 
“Cape Cod Follies” {Piiou)—Ama- “Gambling” (Fulton)—The M. Co-  “Seetiand Yard” (Harris) — Melo. “See Maples and Die” (Vanderbilt)— 
teurs on the Big Time han’s performance is worth a visit. dramatic boloney from London. + Also here. 
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s a play “Broadway” made a deserved fortune 
for two able playwrights and a producer. As a 
movie it may be profitable, but it is not strong, 


coherent nor important. I have no desire to qualify 
as an expert of movie technique, but “Broadway” is 
dull entertainment despite enormous expense and 
potential power simply because the producers and 
the director were not aware that gadgets, horns, and 
red plush upholstery do not make a powerful movie 
any more than they build a racing car. To those 
familiar with the coarse roads of the world, ‘“Broad- 
way” was a well-knit and amazingly accurate drama 
of the Times Square district. It was not necessary 
for the director to reproduce the original play if he 
could have turned it to a better movie form, even 
though a majority of the gang and backstage stories 
that have included a majority of the pictures rushed 
out of Hollywood the past year have used the plot 
to advantage; instead of that he chose a beautiful 
German set, two amateur actors and three or four 
snappy song numbers in an attempt to exaggerate 
the original atmosphere. The night club set and the 
amateurs were incongruous units of Broadway and 
they served only to confuse the illusion and destroy 
the story. 


()memattr characterized as brazen, superficial and 
childish as the district he symbolized, the part of 
the hoofer was turned by Glenn Tryon into a sweet, 
love-stricken high-school boy. Merna Kennedy, as 
the “professional virgin” of the revue, was equally 
at a loss to project her part, so that with the lead- 
ing actors registering close to zero and the sets look- 
ing more like a German architectural exhibit than a 
Broadway night club any merit the movie showed 
was earned by Thomas Jackson, a member of the 
original stage cast, and Evelyn Brent. Jackson, as 
the soft-spoken detective, was so well-drilled and 
polished he only heightened the awkwardness of his 
fellow-workers. 

While the Germans have given us some of our best 


craftsmen, they seem to feel that so long as they 
are German at all costs they are elevating Hollywood 
standards. After all, New York is not Berlin, and 
a Times Square night club is not a Vienna beer gar- 
den. I cannot understand why Dr. Fejos thought 
he was improving the atmosphere of his movie by 
setting it in a futuristic background. It was strik- 
ing, but just as incongruous as eating wieners with 
chopsticks. The boys from Berlin with their bag 
of tricks are pulling a fast one on the Hollywood 
czars. 


HILE I once made an effort to defend the money- 

merchants of Hollywood as being no more il- 
legitimate than power magnates or investment trust 
promoters, it is unfortunate that a story-telling me- 
dium should be under their control. Despite some 
pleasing pictures and the graceful Vilma Banky, 
“This Is Heaven” made me just a bit sick at my 
stomach. If, for no apparent reason, these roman- 
tic fables are preserved for posterity, I know of 
no more accurate indictment of the greedy restless- 
ness, of our middle class than they contain. You 
can analyze practically any movie plot and find the 
complacent platitude that love, money, and marriage 
form the sacred trinity. De Maupassant’s peasants 
were just as bad, but French literature was and is 
not in the hands of the peasants. A great portion 
of ours is. 

“This Is Heaven” is the story of an immigrant 
girl who falls in love with a rich man under the 
impression that he is a chauffeur. The hero has 
no claim to glory other than his affluence. The hero- 
ine furnishes immortal fiction because she is chaste 
and innocent. After a series of humorous situations 
over money, and the sinister contrast of the ill fate 
of a kept woman, the story ends half way between 
the bank and the altar. There is some dialogue, a 
number of titles, and some very excellent photog- 
raphy. You would be entirely circumspect in taking 

(Continued on page 26) 





The Movie Guide 


“alibi” —One Chester Morris does a 
superb job in a fast-moving talking crook 
melodrama. 

“Betrayal”—The last, and a good, 
Jannings movie. 

“Broadway”—In this issue. 

— Amusing, 


“Bulldog Drummond” 
brilliantly directed. The best of the 
talking movies; with Ronald Colman. 


“The Coceanuts”—Miserable musical 
talkie made bearable by the Marx 
brothers. 


Ss The wound is bad, but 
Mary Pickford gets a hand for an earnest 
and graceful performance. 


“Eternal Love”—John Barrymore in 
a snowstorm that proves little. 


“East is East’”—Lon Chaney makes 
faces for no apparent reason. 


“Gentlemen of the Press”—Three 
good actors and a fair plot in an all- 
talking newspaper story. 


“Hearts In Dixie’’—All-singing Negro 
movie —— ing by a comedian, 
it. 


valer sings some pleasing French songs 
but it is terrible soverthelens. 
“This is Heaven”—In this issue. 
“Trent's Last Case”—In this issue. 


“The Valiant’”—Our weekly shipment 
of mother-love propaganda. 
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John Roach Straton gets into a Turkish bath (on ladies’ day) by mistake 
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Rudy Vallee 


The Dutch Treat Club invited 
Rudy Vallee and his Sexopho- 
nists to complete the Club’s sea- 
son of luncheon programs. Rudy 
promised faithfully to be there. 
He failed to show up. The. fun 
is on Rudy though because most 
of the members elected to remain 
away from the luncheon when 


they heard he was on the pro- 
gram. 

In case you don’t know who 
Mr. Vallee is, let me inform you 
he is exactly what he is, a man 
who appeals entirely with a saxo- 





phone. He broadcasts IT over 
the radio and it is rumored that 
one can hang hats on the eyes of 
his lady listeners. It is also 
rumored that male listeners have 
been known to throw shoe-trees, 
bowls of goldfish, humidors, solid 
furniture, bronze book-ends, and 
mashie niblicks at their loud 


speakers, 









Golf Notes 
Most golfers, according to 
Charlie Miller—who talks so 


much about golf that his North 
Hempstead Clubfellows are plan- 
ning a separate Locker House for 
him—play the explosion shot 
from a sand trap wrong! “The 
shot,” fores Charlie, “should be 
played with a closed mouth. Last 
week I did a good niblick with an 
open mouth and I had to throw 
my gum away.” 

C. Budington Kelland, who 
wears golf shoes exactly like 
Walter Hagen’s, was seen staring 
at his score card with a par-five 
fairway look in his eye t’other 
evening. For a long spell he was 
silent. Eventually he yawned, 
stretched, and said, ““Well—guess 
I'll go home and cut my throat.” 

Fontaine Fox, who took twen- 
ty strokes off his game by shav- 
ing off his long beard (before he 
shaved he thought he was always 
playing out of deep rough), was 
seen taking six putts on the 
eighteenth green at Cherry Val- 


ley last Thursday. 


HAT 


When inter- 
viewed in the clubhouse, he said 
it had happened once before in 
Altoona, Pa., and dismissed his 
questioner by bashing a three- 
pound brogue against a tin towel 
retriever. (It is said that at 
midnight that same day, Mr. Fox 
returned to the green of his 
crime disguised as a worm-cast 
and broke his putter over his 
knee and stuffed the pieces into 
the cup along with a note. The 
note follows: 

“You may have my putter, but 
my soul belongs to Altoona, Pa.” 

Rube Goldberg chose Connec- 
ticut instead of Long Island to 
live in because it isn’t so windy. 





Asked what the wind had to do 
with it he answered, “The new 
standard ball adopted by the U. 
S. G. A. is so light that I 
couldn’t keep under 200 on Long 
Island!” I have played with 
Rube too much and consequently 
I am in a position to write about 
(Continued on page 27) 
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“WELL, | GUESS THE 
AUTOMOBILE IS HERE TO STAY!” 





Here we have a dare-devil of 1900, hurtling through 
space at 15 m.p.h. In those days, when the horse- 
less carriage was a thing of wonder, Melachrino was 
an old favorite. 


For 50 years, people of discriminating taste have 
preferred this fine cigarette. Each year since 1879, 
Melachrinos have gained new friends. Try the re- 
finement and mildness of the finest quality cigarette 
in America! 


MEVACHRINO CIGARETTES 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 


QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 


pein hea 10 for 15¢ 
CORK T Large Size 30c 
PLAIN ENDS 














Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 
The Union Tobacco Company 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City C.623-0 


Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 
Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 
my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 


Initials 
Name 
Address 

City. State 


@ruc UNION TOBACCO COMPANY 
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SUDGING<BOOKS: 


I there’s one guy we can’t | 


abide it’s that nasty old Corey 
Ford. He’s gone and written the 
year’s only book we'd like to’ve 
done ourself, snatching it out of 


our mouth, as twere. It’s dubbed | 


“Salt Water Taffy,” costs two- 
fifty, is worth ten and is a tim- 
ber-shiv’rin’, rib-ticklin’ parody 
on that mock turtle, Joan Low- 
ell’s “overblooied “Cradle of the 
Deep.” Ford, with oily, low 
cunning (how we loathe him), 
lampoons the living oakum out 
of Skipper Lowell’s briny ex- 
travaganza, and any attempt to 
dissect his sublime kidding would 
be as cockeyed as trying to pick 


feathers out of a crow’s-nest in | 


order to explain what a crow is. 
Suffice that it’s better than the 
exalted work it lambastes; will 
probably annoy Miss Herman 
Melville Frederick O’Brien 
Lowell; and will keep you laugh- 
ing all summer. Boo to you, 


Ford! 


We’re tooting “Attention” 
loudly on the old critical bugle 
to Willard K. Smith’s actually 
ingenious (what a dandy new ad- 
jective!) “Bowery Murder.” It’s 
done as a series of newspaper 
articles, plus compiler’s notes, 
and gives off a remarkable air of 
reality. Its characters resemble 
folk who might walk the streets 
of New York and not the esoteric 
paths of the author’s imagina- 
tion. Further, it creates and sus- 
tains a darb of a mystery puz- 
zler. What more do you want 
for your dough, anyway? 


“Molinoff, or the Count in the 
Kitchen, by Maurice Bedel, is the 
best French tasty since Dekobra’s 
“Love Clinic.” It prances along 
like a Menjou scenario, delineat- 
ing the satirical adventures of a 
Russian Count whom dat ole debbil 
Destiny made pastry cook. When 
not fashioning tartes auz fraises, 
he plays with the landed gentry, 
vacations at Biarritz and cuts 
figure eights in love. Then he’s 
jolted out of his dreams. Read 
what happens to him on that trip 
to Atlantic City. She'll like it 
too, if you read aloud at all well. 


If you liked Princess Marthe 
Bibesco’s “Catherine-Paris,” read 
her “Green Parrot.” It’s a 
snappy little study in incest, the 
love story of a repressed gal and 
built along the lines of a double- 
barreled shotgun. 

~ —Tep SHANE 
































HOw GOOD Is YOUR BRIDEE GAME? 


I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


for prizes valued at more than 


$13,000.00 


See next two pages for announcement of prizes 


T doesn’t cost a penny 

to enter the contest or 
win the prizes. You don’t 
have to buy anything. Just 
bid 12 Auction Bridge (not 
Contract) hands as nearly 
as possible like my bidding. 
I have bid these hands, 
sealed them, and placed 
them in the safe box of 
Jupce. The seal will not 
be broken until the con- 
test is closed. One prob- 


In each problem South is the dealer 
and bids first. 


South, West, North and East must bid 
or pass in turn until the Contract is 
secured. 


Solutions must be written on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub- 
mitted all must be written on a single 
sheet. 


Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 

Not more than one contestant may sub- 
mit solutions on a single sheet. 

No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 


Name and address of contestant and 
the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name must be exactly the same on all 
solutions. 


Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 
count in the contest. No solutions will be 


PROBLEM No. 1 
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South bids first. 


No score. 


Conditions of Contest 


published until after the contest has 
closed. Contestants are urged to send in 
their solutions week by week as the prob- 
lems appear in Judge, but this is not a 
condition. Each problem will have as 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
correct bid or pass in order. But if a 
contestant submits more than one solu- 
tion to a problem, his or her score for 
that problem will be the average score 
for the solutions submitted. 


Each bid or pass after contestant by 
correct bidding has arrived at the final 
bid or pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will 
take one point from the score of con- 
testant for the problem involved. 

The prize winners will be the con- 
testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 
gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 


Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
problems No. 5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 
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lem will appear here each 
week. Opposite is shown 
the first problem. Below 
are given the rules of the 
contest as set up by JUDGE. 
They are simple and clear. 
Please read them carefully. 
Do not bid these hands 
by “double dummy” meth- 
od. Make each player bid 
in turn on the values play- 
er holds and in consider- 
ation of previous bids. 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
the last four problems also. Contestants 
in the order of their scores will be 
awarded the prizes of greatest value to 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 

In an October issue of Judge we will 
begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In a 
November issue of Judge we will publish 
the names of all prize winners; and all 
prizes will be delivered immediately 
thereafter. 

No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee’s family or household may 
enter this contest. 

Address all solutions to 


Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St... New York City 











STARTS THIS 


$13.6€16.29 IN PRIZES 


ISSUE 


Fortunately most of the names in the following list are well known to 
everybody. Available space is inadequate for full descr: ptions of prizes. 


$1 Ot——_——<> 


GRAND PRIZE 


THE RUXTON... America’s first front-wheel-drive Motor Car... Body 
by Budd, colorings and interior by Urban . . . powered with a 90 H.P. 
straight eight motor of new design—an utterly different automobile 
created to exacting specifications and priced at above $4,000.00. 


Frank Tourist Company Eighth Annual 
Mediterranean Cruise de Luxe. Sixty-seven 
days, including shore excursions. Leaves 
New York January 28th. Accommodations 
for one. Value $1,700.00. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 


Cunard West Indies Cruise. Sixteen days. 
Accommodations for one. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 


Benrus Wrist Watch. Woman’s exquisite 
Model. Value $200.00. 


An Oriental Rug from Costikyan & Co. 
Value $200.00. 


Graybar Radio Set, with tubes. Value 
$172.00. 


Round-trip flight for two from New York to 
Boston by Colonial Air Transport. Value 
$129.40. The winner of this prize will re- 
ceive also a Revelation Suitcase. 


Home Model Alpine Sun Lamp. Produces 
Ultra-Violet Rays in the proper quantity 
and quality for tonic effect. 


Globe-Wernicke Three Piece Set, in Wal- 
nut. Chesterfield Home Desk, Library Case 
and Chair. 


Benson & ae Humidor. Capacity 800 


cigars. Brass inlaid line trim. 


Graybar Stimulator (Electrical Exerciser, 
complete with de luxe cabinet). 


Royal Portable Typewriter. 


Community Plate Patrician Moderne Tea 
Service. 


Gyro-Sheath two-pen Desk Set with per- 
petual calendar on 6 x 10 oblong Brazilian 
green onyx base. From L. E. Waterman 
Company. 


Schick Razor. Solid gold de Luxe Model. 


Bottle of Houbigant’s new perfume, Essence 
Rare. 


Seth Thomas Banjo Clock. 


Mark Cross Company Traveling Bag for 
Man or Woman. 


Four Prizes. Duro Gloss Gray Day Coats. 
Clark Lighter Set. 


One hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba 
No. 1 Cigars. 


Dunhill Standard or Shell Briar Pipe in 
Gift Case. 


Detecto-Ace Scales. 
A giant Reddy Tee Ash Stand. Hand made. 


Two Prizes. Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire 
Extinguishers. 


Two Prizes. Sets of twenty-four Duplicate 
Boards by the United States Playing Card 
Company. 

Twelve Prizes. Boxes of twelve Dunlop Im- 


ported “Black” Golf Balls. 
Four Prizes. Dragon Smokers’ Stands. 


Two Prizes. Boxes of Antique Ripple Fin- 
ish Paper. Winners’ names or monograms. 
From Fifth Avenue Stationers, Inc. 


Delane Brown “Hostess”’ Assortment of 
Fruits in Wine Syrup. 

Thirty Prizes. Boxes of twelve packs Con- 
gress Playing Cards. 


Four Prizes. Terri Lucerne Style Vanity 
Cases. 


Seco Leather Products Co. Bridge Set. 
Case of College Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail. 
‘Eight Prizes. Ruxton Multi-Vider Pencils. 
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LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST | 
SEE PAGE 23 


By bidding twelve hands prepared by Mr. Lenz, anyone, 
anywhere, may win any of the 563 selected prizes. 


$1 Gro 
Four Prizes. “Ticker”, the Wall Street Game. Six Prizes. Cases, twelve bottles, of White 
Twenty-five Prizes. Cartons of one hundred Rock Mineral Water. 
Melachrino No. 4 Cigarettes. Twelve Prizes. Hostess Packages, twelve 
Three Prizes. Cases of Yermat. bottles, Canada Dry Ginger Ale. 
Three Prizes. Double packs special Louis Cedar Box containing four cartons of Reddy 
Sherry Bridge Cards. Tees. 
Twenty-five Prizes. Copies of “Early Can- Thirty- four Prizes. Autographed copies of 
dlelight”, the New Fall Novel by Maud “How’s Your Bridge?” by Sidney S. Lenz 
Hart Lovelace. Published by the John Day and Robert Rendel. Published by Simon 
Company. and Schuster. 


There are listed above two hundred seven prizes, value $8,990.53, to be 
awarded for the highest scores in bidding the twelve hands making up 
the entire series. 

FOR LAST EIGHT HANDS 
One hundred eighty-four prizes, value $2,779.63, will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last eight hands in the series. Many of these prizes 
are duplicates of those listed on these pages, but will be headed by a 


Trip to Europe (England or France and return) on one of the palatial 
steamships of the Cunard Line, Berengaria, Aquitania or Mauretania. 
and a 
One hundred ten piece Dinner Set by Theodore Haviland, Limoges-France. 


FOR LAST FOUR HANDS 
One hundred seventy-two prizes, value $1,846.13, will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last four hands in the series. Many of these prizes 
are duplicates, but they will be headed by a 


Nine day trip from New York to Havana and return on a steamship of the 
Cunard Line 


READERS OF JUDGE: 

Mr. Lenz’ first problem hand appears with the conditions of the contest on page 23. Mr. 
Lenz has bid all the hands just as he would bid in play for a championship. Others may dis- 
agree with Mr. Lenz, but his bidding is the first explanation of his fame as the greatest of all 
bridge players. His success is sufficient reason for setting up his estimates of values as a stand- 
ard. This is not a guessing contest, but an opportunity to compare your bidding with that of 


the most expert of players as well as to win a most desirable prize. 
June 5, 1929 FRED L. ROGAN, President 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ixc. 


18 EAST 48th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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A 14 day ee 


vacation trip 
to Canada on. 
a transatlantic 
liner... 





A. from sizzling sidewalks 
during the most torrid season... 
an ocean voyage and a trip | 
through cool, Northern vacation 
lands... bracing air and a foreign 
flavour ... all compressed within 
a two weeks vacation. 


Here’s how ... two days on the 
briny deep to Halifax, aboard a 
distinguished Cunard-Anchor 
Liner (Europe bound!). From 
Halifax a choice of itineraries that 


provide a dash of old France... | 


a touch of old England ...a great 
deal of quiet charm and natural 
wonders .. . accommodations at 
best hotels and a generous pro- 
gram of sightseeing .. . returning 
to New York by rail or steamer. 
Steamer rate New York to 
Halifax $50 up... 9 to 17 day, 
all-expense tours $125.50 up. 
Send for illustrated booklet 
“Canada via Cunard.” 


Sailings from New York 


[Transylvania Aug. 17; Caledonia Aug. 24; 
California Aug. 31 


CUNARD LINE 
ANCHOR LINE 


ts) 


See Your Local Agent 


Canadian Cruises 





| stupid? 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 


your mother, sister or sweetheart 
to see “This Is Heaven.” 


Are an absence of many | 


months, Raymond Griffith 
has been given a niggardly part 
in “Trent’s Last Case,” a dull 
and anemic attempt at comedy. 
Griffith is by far the most en- 
gaging and charming comedian 
yet produced by Hollywood. I 
have been told that he is too tem- 
peramental to please the direc- 
tors, and an injury to his voice 
makes it impossible for him to 
work in talking pictures. His 
first few movies were high points 
in American comedy. I earnestly 


| hope somebody gives him a break. 


His Sole Souvenir 


“Yes, I was driving along in 
Sicily when robbers came and 
took everything—money, watch, 
and even my car.” 

“But I thought you had a re- 
volver on you?” 

“Yes, I had, but they did not 
find that.” 

—Der Lustice Sacuse 


Bold Bertie (at gay party)— 
Hallo, professor! Who'd have 
expected to see you here? 

Professor—aAs a matter of fact, 


5 


| 


| 





my boy, I intended to forget the | 


| engagement, but forgot. 


—ANSWERS 


Loyalties 


Hard-boiled Grocer—No, sir! 
no checks! [I wouldn’t cash a 
check for my own brother. 

Disappointed Customer—Well, 
of course you know your family 
better than I do. 

—ArcaNuUM BULLETIN 








Friendly 
to your 
digestion 





[pom everybody needs a mild 
digestive stimulant after meals. 
The perfect aid to digestion is 
Beeman’s Pepsin Gum. 

Beeman’s is mild . . . delicious... 
smooth .. . It’s so good, that you'll 
want to hurry through a meal for 
the after-dinner stick... Buy a 
whole box today, so you'll always 
have it the minute you want it. 





“Papa, vat is science?” 

“My, how could you be so 

Science is dose things 

vat says, ‘No smoking.’” 
Everysopy’s WEEKLY 
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High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


his golf. He has perfected his 
game on his home course to such 
an extent he doesn’t employ a 
caddy. He knows exactly where 
every one of his 154 shots are 
going to be played, which enables 
him to place 154 clubs at 154 
caches on the course. He uses 
69 niblicks, 44 putters, 14 dri- 
vers, 3 brassies, 6 spoons, 7 
mashies, 8 cleeks, and 3 midirons. 
He also caches seventeen lost 
balls where he knows he'll lose 
them and has his score all writ- 
ten down before he leaves the 
first tee. Some days he doesn’t 
go near the course—just stays 
home and takes a_ hot’n’cold 
shower at 5:23 P. M., sits on the 
bathroom floor and telephones the 
locker room at the club and talks 
to the rest of the boys in his 
foursome. 

John Golden is giving up golf 
as a result of a bad dream. He 
dreamed he was in the middle of 


| the Sahara Desert trying to play 


a ball out of the sand with an old 


| umbrella. The club professional, 


when told about it, said John was 
probably sleeping too heavily on 
his left side. 

Jupee, Jr. 


Swing Along 


Mazie—I hear your boy friend 
wants to settle down and get a 


| home. 


Gertie—Well, he’s got a good 
start. I gave him the gate last 


| night. 





—Norwicu GuIDON 


They were talking about mod- 
ern music and dancing. 

“I don’t like dancing to jazz,” 
said the girl. “It’s nothing but 
hugging set to music.” 

“Well,” asked the man, “what 
is there about that to which you 
object?” 

“The music,” she said. 

—Tirt-Bits 


Relativity 
Dad — Twenty-eight boys in 
your class and you're at the bot- 
tom! You ought to be ashamed! 
Boy—Aw gee, dad. That’s not 
so bad. Suppose there were fifty 
boys. —Moniror 


A new explanation of that skele- 
ton found with its legs around its 
neck is that he was the first man 
to try dressing in an upper berth. 

—Boston Transcript 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you have been 
making funny remarks about the party... 
and find it’s your hostess you are talking 


to... be nonchalant ...LIGHT A MURAD. 





© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 





























“What an ass I was not to have brought along my Flit.” 


—ApvrT. 
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HAVE YOU EVE 


A BETTER 


THAN 


ONE DOLLAR 


DUNLOP? 


OLF-BALL 


ORTED “BLACK” 


P 

















The after-dinner speakers at the annual banquet of the Hair- 
dressers’ Union obtain their best results through the use of a 


dummy client! 


Don’t Shout; I Hear You 
Perfectly 


It’s sweet of you to tell me 

That I am all in all, 

That I’m the apple 

Of your eye, 

That I’m the rainbow 

In your sky, 

The a la mode 

Upon your pie, 

That I’m the works, 

That I’m the guy 

For whom you'd pass 

The others by, 

That I’m your Who, 

Your Whence, your Why, 

For whom you'd cry, 

For whom you'd swear, 

For whom you'd lie, 

For whom you'd live, 

For whom you'd die. 

It’s sweet of you to tell me 

That I am all in all, 

BUT WHOSE ARE THOSE 

LARGE OVERSHOES 

I PASSED OUT IN THE 
HALL? 


—Toronto GoBLINn 


“Do you think the candidate 
put enough fire into his speech?” 
“Oh, yes. The trouble was he 
didn’t put enough of his speech in 
the fire.” 
—ANSWERS 


—Tue Passinc SHow 


Mrs. Blackstone 


“She is positively like a lawyer 
in the way she convinces people 
of anything.” 

“Half-Portian, you might say.” 

—Boston Transcript 


“How did the new car behave 
on your vacation trip?” 
“Splendidly. We averaged five 
antique shops to the gallon.” 
—WasHINGTON Star 





Huspanp (drowsily, as wife 
seats herself on his knee)— 
Dear sirs, we are in receipt of 
yours of the 10th! 


—Tue Tater 
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Winning Solution of Judge’s 
Mystery Contest No. 7 


$25.00 awarded to Henry Dun- 
bar, U. S. S. Humphreys. 


Judge Abdhulla Corvette du 
Cerveza was aroused from a pro- 
found slumber by the frantic 
cries of Hudson Bey. The 
Judge’s wives, Marimba, Hulda 
and Shimbashi, also disturbed, 





shouted in unison: “If you bring 
* home another Household Crime 
I'll *” Hudson Bey inter- 


rupted them to explain that the 
“Salt Water” was in an old taffy 
box in the third seat of the ferris- 
wheel at Coney Island. 

“Indeed, sir, we are not even 
in the State Legislature,” Hud- 
son Bey told the Customs Officers, 
as they all went ashore from the 
Ile de France at Hoboken. 

The trial, of course, was never 
held, Judge Cerveza having gone 
to America to find the diamond. 

At last they found it. 

“Git in line, folks, git in line, 
ef yo’ please. Who nex’?” 

“TI does,” retorted Hulda. So 
they all got in free and threw 
bottles at the umpire. 

“Babe Ruth soit qui mal y 
pense,” suggested Shimbashi. 
(Babe Ruth swats the ball over 
the fence.) 

On the program, what should 
they read but “KIMBERLEY, 


S. S.”—the very same! and over 


in right field a big sign “Hit this | 


and win a Dobbs butler.” 

So the victims came back to 
their seats between halves and 
cheered lustily for dear old Yale. 

And this, my dear children, 
explains to you how Captain 
Smith came to love the Indians, 





and they to love him, and how | 


they showed the white men how 
to make fire by rubbing sticks to- 


gether, and how the Maccabees | 


smoked a dried weed in their | | 


great long pipes. Now, good- 
bye, and don’t forget your lunch- 
boxes. 


Disturbing 
Stage star says “Mexico is a 
great country and a beautiful one. 
Only trouble is, every once in a 


while peace breaks out.” 
—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


Woman—lI was to have met my 


husband here two hours ago; have | 


you seen him? 
Shopwalker—Possibly, madam. 


Anything distinctive about him? | 


“Yes; I imagine he’s purple by 
this time.” —Tirt-Birts 











| ) A fusey young girl is Miss Test. 
She wants everything of the best. 
When she selects gum 
She always wants some — 
*% Of TEABERRY’S tongue-teasing zest! 


¥& [$25 was paid to Miss Marguerite White, 876 S. 
14th St., Newark, N.J., for this winning last line. 


N 


‘ X 7 IN 925 Youcangetfromany _ publish. If a winning last line is duplicated, 

CLARK’S Chewing each person submitting the duplicated line 
Gum Dealer FREE “Tantalizing Teaberry” will be paid $25. All entries must be mailed 
blanks, eachcontaininga“*TANTALIZING _ onor beforethe date indicated onthe blank. 
TEABERRY ”’ with the last line missing. Get your “Tantalizing Teaberry” blank 
Fill in that missing line! Mail us the blank. today! Try CLARK’S TEABERRY GUM 
We will pay $25 for each last line thatwe _ for “‘last-line’’ inspiration. 


Clark Brothers Chewing Gum Company, Pittsburgh, U. S. A. 





Ww’s THE BERRIES / 
eCLARK’'S Teaberry Gum...a different flavore 








“I say, you might leave that chair there, old chap. We might 
quarrel any moment now.” —Hovumorist 
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RIGHT 
SFROM DIXIE 


In old Virginia! ‘‘Dar’s whar de 
cotton, cawn and Planters Peanuts 
grow.”’ And as everyone knows, 
Virginia’s sunny fields produce the 
biggest, plumpest,tastiest peanuts 
in the world. The finest are saved 
for Planters—fresh-roasted, salted. 
‘* The Nickel Lunch.” 5 cents 
everywhere. Sold only in the 
glassine bag with MR. PEANUT on 
it. Buy a bag every day. 


PLANTERS Nut & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
U. S. A. and Canada 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 














No tonic better than Abbott’s Bitters, 
sample by mail 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 








YOUR PRIVATE BRAND ) 


CIGARETTES 
Your Initials on each one 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 109 
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Submitted by E. P. Jones, Burlingame, California. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 
Horizontal Vertical 


1. This indicates your ups and downs. 
4. A dance. 
9. This is often stolen. 
13. A Mexican river. 
14. Tiresome. 
16. Woman's prerogative. 
17. You can’t do this unless you start. 
18. Certain sort of scenery. 
19. An agreeable type of man. 
21. This is one way for one-arm drivers to keep their 
car on the right road. 
22. You usually see this around pork. 
24. What the bad little boy called his sister. 
26. What the congregation did to the missionary. 
28. A Christmas accessory. 
30. The late homecomer will do this by dropping his 
shoes on the floor at 3 A. M. 
31. Collateral form of fold. 
33. You can see this running along a river bank in 
the Fall. (abbr.) 
34. How the Chicago gangster died. 
36. This comes in quarts. 
38. That welcome light. 
39. Piano tuner’s accessory. 
40. A verb. 
41. That indefinable something. 
42. What her picture should remind you of. 
43. Example. (abbr.) 
44. These are dipped into the ocean. 
46. No bridge is complete without one of these. 
48 
49 
51 
53 


. What Texas Guinan said to the sucker. 
Pronto. 

What dentists are noted for. 

Or rather, & even, & more than that. 
A quick-firing gun sliced in half. 

And so on. (abbr.) 

A Scottish saint. 

What the golfer sliced. 

A flock of fish eggs. 

The great American profit and loss. 

An old time Bowery game. 

Sometimes the Federal Reserve Board does this. 
What the boys like to follow. 

All in. 


SREPSSASSSESS 


RNASSRSSSSASES SA SR ESESSS RANSESSESSS 





This is all set for you. 

This is free in Scotland. 

A luggage rack. 

A good way to trim somebody. 

This indicates approval. 

Like South Dakota. (abbr.) 

Down and out. (abbr.) 

You do this to accumulate $1,000,000. 

What the after-dinner speaker gave his listeners. 

What the fireman’s little boy would like to be. 

Some of these were covered with glasses before 
prohibition. 

A picnic accessory. 

The man with 33 teeth. 

Do-Do. 


The front part of aeroplane 

A perfect diamond of more than 100 carats. 

The old egg’s side kick. 

This apparatus bakes the best cake in the world. 
The whole works. 

The way to start out fishing on a rainy day. 

A set of opinions about the woman across the 


street. 
This is looked on with suspicion these days. 
Often found on the lover’s knee. 
An innovation trunk. 
A subway. (abbr.) 


This is easy. 
This kind of car has a hard time finding a parking 


F 


The woman who fainted was this. 
The little Dutch boy this because he'd 


a lassie in Scotland. 
you do when daughter stays out till all 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 14) 


is three weeks or three years that 
Mr. Kelly has been able to stand 
on a flagpole. Be that as it 
may, Mr. Kelly stood on a flag- 
pole in this carnival until the last 
dancing couple was carted away 
to the hospital which, in all hon- 
esty—and I hope you will take 
my word for it—is something 
that I, with all my remarkable 
talents, could not do. True 
enough, I haven’t tried it, but 
that is a poor apology. Mr. 
Kelly, in the matter of flagpole 
standing, is admittedly my su- 
perior and I am too humble in 
the appreciation of my own 
shortcomings to criticize his per- 
formance. All that it behooves 
me to say, therefore, is that he is 
the Shakespeare of flagpole 
standers. 


ome 
Punditry 


Ida—Fashions may come and 
fashions may go, but there’s al- 
ways a demand for cosmetics. 

June—Yes. Women can’t go 
wan forever. 

—PATHFINDER 


Let’s have it over with—that 
is, the Scotch story: 

The Englishman, the Irishman, 
the Yankee and the Scot entered 
the bar. The Englishman, stout 
fellow, stood a round of Scotch, 
the Irishman stood a round of hot 
punches, the Yankee stood six 
foot one and a half, and the Scot 
stood and admired the woodwork. 


—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


She (to bridge expert )—In the 
same circumstances, how would 
you have played that hand? 

He (icily )—Under an assumed 





















































You will enjoy luxurious comfort at 
Tue Drake, food unexcelled anywhere, 
and this unusual added advantage: 
you will be out of the noise and con- 
fusion of down-town Chicago, yet within 
easy walking distance of its shops and 
theatres. Rates as low as five dollars a 
day single room with bath, six double. 
Special discounts for extended stays. 
Write for Illustrated Booklet, Edition 16. 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Under the Blackstone management 
known the world over 


HOTEL 


™ DRAKE 


Chicago 
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The Adventures of 


Old Bill 


in America 


By Bruce Bairnsfather 


JUDGE 





Will Appear Each Week in 














Where Summer Is 
Cool Enchantment 


“The Ambassador is one of the 
most beautiful places I know of!”’ 


MADAME GALLI CURCI 
—declares in one of a large number 
of UNSOLICITED: COMMENTS by 
world-famous celebrities. 

“Certainly no hotel located in any 

large city has such extensive and 

beautiful grounds.” 


For keenest enjoyment of your 
summer visit to California, make 
reservations at 


¢’ Ambassador 


Los Angeles 


NO HOTEL IN THE WORLD 
OFFERS MORE VARIED ATTRAC. 
TIONS—Superb 27-acre park, with 
miniature golf course, open-air 
plunge and tennis courts. Riding, 
hunting and all sports, including 18- 
hole Rancho Golf Club. Motion pic- 
ture theater and 35 smart shops 
within the hotel. Famous Cocoanut 
Grove for dancing nightly. 

Write for Chef's Cook-book of 
California Recipes 
ATTRACTIVE SUMMER RATES 
BEN L. FRANK, Manager 
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NEW in construction and 
furnishings 

OLD in hospitable tradition 
(1873-1929) 


SEASIDE HOTEL 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 


This Year You Will See 
the New Seaside Hotel 


meet the requirements of 
visitors to Atlantic City we 
offer a new and greater Hotel; 
greater, not merely in size, but 
in the luxuriousness of conser- 
vative appointments contribut- 
ing to the convenience, comfort 
and pleasure of our guests. 


We shall be glad to answer 
your inquiries and forward 
literature and rates upon request. 
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“You've taken my awl!” 
choked the carpenter. (With 
apologies to everybody, espe- 
cially Mr. Perelman.) 

—Row.anp Lyon, 
George Washington U. ’29 


Why I’m Leaving College 

I can’t drink gin. 

The lecture system is giving me 
insomnia. 

I’ve just read a copy of College 
Humor. 

Football games bore me. 

I'm getting tired of having my 
room-mate wear my clothes. 

I’m convinced that the modern 
educational system is all wrong. 

I’ve learned all there is to know 
already. 

I got a card from the Dean 
yesterday. 

—Artuur SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


The Unbeliever 


“Sonny doesn’t believe in the 
old stories any more, does he?” 
“No, he won’t even believe that 
storks bring baby storks.” 
—Raovut Biumpenra, 
Yale ’29 


Then there was the gentleman 
in the Freshman class at Harvard 
who tried to find a mate for his 
mail box. ° 

—Sam BriGHTMAN AND 
Bit Bryan, 
Washington U. ’32 


Young Man in Night Club— 
Waiter, please hold this table for 
us. We're going over to the 
Grand Central to miss a train and 
will be right back. 

—Larry Quick 


“Use the word Pensacola in a 
sentence.” 
“Its Pensacola near froze to 
death.” 
—L. W. Dvurry, 
Annapolis ’29 


“There is that inexcusably 
dumb freshman co-ed who’ thinks 
that lettuce is a proposition.” 

—Ratpu C. SHAFFER, 
U. of Wash. ’30 





He—I’m going to steal a 
kiss from you. 
Sue—W elcome, brother. I’m 
from Chicago, too. 
—JEAN PROVENCE, 
U. of Arizona ’30 


Love’s Entreaty 


I have my life to offer, and noth- 
ing to demand, 

Except that you accept it—it’s 
yours, dear, to command. 

I bring you love unbounded, and 
this is all I ask: 

The chance to serve you always, 
however mean the task. 

I’m yours completely, truly, you 
own me, heart and soul; 
You are my life’s ambition, my 
religion, and my goal. 


My darling, only take me, and let 
me be your slave; 

I'd fight wild tigers for you, I'd 
face the open grave. 

I'd go through hell-fire’s torture 
to keep you safe from pain, 

And if you should but ask it, I’d 
go through it again. 

All this I'd suffer gladly, whole- 
heartedly, my sweet, 


If only, when we're dancing,” 


you'd just keep off my feet. 
—D. A. Amyx, 
Stanford ’31 


Akin to the sailor who takes a 
boat ride on a holiday and to the 
mailman who takes a walk on 
his, is the college student who 
spends his vacation loafing. 

—ARrTHUR SILVERBLATT, 


Harvard 30 











LanceLot—This is the Tilting Field, Art. 
Kine Artuur—Tilting! Gadzooks! It fairly whirls! 
—Rowtanp Lyon, George Washington U. ’29 . 
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Spring! .. for everyone but her 


In her lovely Newport garden she stood—a 
bitter, disappointed, lonely woman at 33. 

It was Spring—but in her life there was no 
romance. 

Why was she still single? Once she could 
have picked and chosen from many suitors. 
Now she had none. Even time-tried women 
friends seemed to avoid her. She couldn't 
understand it. .-. . 

Halitosis (unpleasant breath) is the damning, 
unforgivable, social fault. It doesn’t announce 
its presence to its victims. Consequently it is the 
last thing people suspect themselves of having— 
but it ought to be the first. 


For halitosis is a definite daily threat to all. 
And for very obvious reasons, physicians ex- 
plain. So slight a matter as a decaying tooth 
may cause it. Or an abnormal condition of the 
gums. Or fermenting food particles skipped by 
the tooth brush. Or minor nose and throat 
infection. Or excess of eating, drinking and 
smoking. 

Intelligent people recognize the risk and 
minimize it by the regular use of full strength 
Listerine as a mouth wash and gargle. Night 
and morning. And between times before meet- 
ing others. 

Listerine quickly checks halitosis because 


Listerine is an effective antiseptic and germi- 
cide* which immediately strikes at the cause of 
odors. Furthermore, it is a powerful deodorant, 


_capable of overcoming even the scent of onion 


and fish. Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
Mo., U.S. A. 


~ » 


* 

Full strength Listerine is so safe it may be 
used in any body cavity, yet so powerful 
it kills even the stubborn B. Typhosus 
(typhoid) and M. Aureus (pus) germs in 
15 seconds. We could not make this 
statement unless we were prepared to 
prove ittothe entire satisfaction of the med- 
ical profession and the U. S. Government. 
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